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has her horses, bar earring,- - anl utterly
many frienea. Bat ther wtU fa with har
tnoany like thoae of" Ceae nhttkad hnr-tel- f;

not area s thoae atiiUimaa wenld
ana acknowledge that Madams AntobWe
friendi had desorted her whoa fortoaa fail-

ed. "You see." she leeusMd, "they say
aha is very beautiful, and half the aatte-mx-

at the faubourg are trild aror her al-
ready.

Ah!" ejaculated Mr-- Sourire. AW
responded Mr. Sarraaor; and each gentla-ua- a

inwardly resobrad tomaketbenridow'e
acquaintance on the morrow.

Strange to aay, neither suspected the
intentions of the other. Mr. Sourire was
accustomed to seeing his companion admire
ladies, and that individual,
secure in hia own dashing address and
finesse, never dreamed of bulky, phletorio
Mr. Sourire as a possible rival They met
tne widow shortly after at a reunion, nnd
after that matters progressed rapidly. To-

gether they visited the object of their mutu-

al admiration; together they discussed
ber manifold graces. Mr. Sarrazar aang
ove songs to her and read Corneille, Bn-cin-

Lamartine, etc Mr. Sourire feted
her, purchased opera tickets for the trio,
and sent ber flowers by Mr. Sarrazar, who,
mistaking his friend's deep interest ia the
widow as an approval of hia own individual
suit, gladly presented them. In fine, the
other beaux of the faubourg, deeply emit-te- n

and Jealous, seeing but little hope,
gradually fell out of the race and agreed to
let the two "vieux garcons" run the gaunt-
let alone.

Which did she prefer! That puzzled the
busy brain of Tante Micot Now she
laughed and blushed at Mr. Sourire'a well:
meaning compliments, again her bosom
heaved, her lips quivered and the tears
glistened on her long eyelashes as Mr. Sar-
razar quoted some touching piece of poetry,
assuming a dramatic attitude end letting
his eyes suoak what his lips would fain ex-
press, but for the presence of Mr, Sourire.
And Mr. Sourire, heart and soul absorbed
in contemplation of the widow, dreamed
not of the havoc Sarrazar was making with
her heart.

Oh I if he only possessed some of his
friend's address and volubility; if he had
given half the attention to poetry and
musio that he had bestowed upon the
brands of imported wines. But then Sar- -

Nana In PeMtttal Am A Mar.
rwwtnaT Tale) eat Lew. nWew, evnd
Goat.
To reputed arigU of took awe kna

been preeerred U rtmni Intent
which are currant thi enchain! Germa-
ny. At the tow of exwaberf, la tbe
sprinf oi certain year iurinj-- Cm
feudal agea, nn Eater church fair was
being held, which was participated la
not only by thetowai talk but by people
from all the oountrysLde ne wall. There
came ridinf into the towa a feudal
lord of great renew u, who brought with
him from Hunich a quantity of light
beer, which ho praised very much. At
the fair the people were drinking a dark
beer, which tho lord looked upon with
disdain.

After much dlsctusloa upon the ev

merlta of tho light and dwk
bjer a wager was laid, to be decldsd
the following year when fair time
should come around again. Eaoh aide
was to brew a quantity of its favorlU
beer, and by a practical test It was to
be ascertained how many mugs of
each could be drank before making
the drinker drunk. Tha beer that
would make the man drunk first waa
to be aw. rdod the palm.

At the next Easter fair the oontetu
ants sat down together in the preeenoo
of a vast concourse to decide the wager.
the lord driuklng the dark-brow- n beer
of the town and one of the lustiest of
the Nurembergers drinking the lord's
light beer. A citizen kept tally of the
numbor of mugs emptied by each. Tho
lord soon beoame hilarious and woe
finally exalted to a state of roaring In-

toxication long before his rival begaa
to feel the effects of the light beer.
Accordingly the dark boer was declared
the winner of the contest and the towns-peop- le

sung tbe pralsos of their favorite
beverage.

While the people were still assembled
a young goat, which is known in Ger-

many as a busk or bock, broke into the
sp:ico where the drinkers were sitting
and rushing between tho logs of the
befuddled lord threw him flat on hia
back, where, such was his condition,
he was compelled to lie till he woe
picked up. From this eircumstauoa
comes tho name of the dark-brow- n beet,
which still comes nt Eastor time.

Another legend is to the effeot that
the Jesuit monks were accustomed to
hold a feist in tho spring, at whioh
they slaughtered a young goat or bock.
To drink with this thoy brewed a dark,
sweet boer which was considered a
delicacy and which, whon it becatct
known outside of tha monasteries, was
hailed with delight by the poople, and
under the nama of bock besr became
an established institution. Chicagt.
Times.

Forest Restoration. 1

Systematic planting on a national
scale must wait, and will be sure to
wait, until the little remnant of our
forests shall be administered econom-
ically, and at such a profit on costs of
exportation as will justify the outlay
requ'red to cover costs of replanting,
but meantime millions of acres of de-

duced forest land may bo preserved
from the destruction of its soil by firo,
or its erosion by water, for the trilling
cost of collecting and scattering tho
seed o 'tr their surface. The winds
and the birds annually redeem thou-

sands oi acres in this way, and we need
only opin our eyes to the importance,
of theik labors, to realize how much
may be done in the same way by sys-

tematic Intelligent effort Forest and
Stream.

She Hated Monotony.
"Maude," he said, with a quivering

quaver in the vowel sounds "Maude,
three weeks ago I U4.:ed you
to marry mo."

"You did." ' ".'

"And you said 'No.' "
"That was my answer."
"Two weeks ago I oske

you the same question."
"I remember."
"And you made the same reply."
"I did."
"A week ago I asked you to be mj

wife and you said 'No' again,"
"Yes."
"You have had another week to

think the matter over aud I culled to
see whether you ' hod arrived at any
other conclusion."

She reflected a moment and then said
gentlyt

"Harry, 1 recognize the fact that
each tlmo I have answered you in pre-

cisely the same way. There has been '

nothing in my replies so ar to relieve
the similarity." Then after another
pause she said still more softly :

"Harry, I should h.ite very muoh to
be considered monotonous."

And Harry didn't wait for any fur-

ther answer. Merchant Traveler.

Little Dick's Report
Little Dlok "Mamma, that bow

doctor across tbe way asked me who

was our family physician."
Mamma "Well, dear, wo are nevor

sick, thank Heaven, and wo have no
needed ono."

The New Doctor (next day) -"- Well
my Uttle feUow, did you find out the
name of your family physlolanP"

Little Pick "We don't have ono,

end we are never sick." Now York
Weekly.

Ohooss Well Your Doctor.
Sweet Girl "What did you gin

mama for her ebldP"

Her lover (a young-- phyeieian)
"Opium. She won't bother us

rork Weekly.

Whr Bbe Left Rim.
Now Yorkoi"ls that story about

Kansas City bride eloping with a ml.
. t.i. j!- -.... w niMM Indian true"
Kansas City Mo -- "Yen. Sho loft

a a a M I a, VI a. aa. eaWal na4 let aajala
w - "amv nwnwu

living with lTnte."
How It it ooouBtad tor".
Well, I aoa'l naw, of eourtoi bah

aw ooUioa It thai Ute white husband
Morod, IaCant aerer do. ew

in, ha- w- why yen
aaid: -- lr. Sonnraj
laugh!" her

Zom." he ss i"
: Mb , eat

" r , iinr aree da rt-z-
asvets mi""" "

j--n ben F

" ,n . m mU"Mon uieu: - - - -i-th

SMrtr, to think

of heaven . m np
"Ah! ZOiO, I Win a-u-

there!" . . . Mr. ft.There was aoeouoi"
delirious. All during

rlre waa certainly
. L.a - . Iwuiftide.

that nUrht IA w- -
Mr.8rraiarid Ue"J"rrolnthe adjoining ro- - T".":w"Ig the sick mm

hit nurse knew too. look on hit face that

""Lo, Zozo, run quick, eU Mr. Sarrazar;

teUhimlw.shto.pesaw""- --

In an instant the latierwa.
"Don't cry, old mend, it wssall an affaire

d'honneur. You couia ue u-- - -

said It wat ine nea: -
... i .t m toll voa that I forgive you,

I want you to name
and as a proof of it
your boy Soarire Sarrazan"

Ateir fell upon we cuv . " --- ---

clasped in fricndslup, ana e

dawned Mr. Sourlia had pasted from the

Visible to tho invisible wona.

t. . ,,.,,i nftjir his aeun,
revoked his for- -

record, that he had nevor

mcr will, but boaucamea mu "
fortune to Mr. Sarrazar. There was a

yearly pension for Zozo. and down at the

bottom of the testament a curious codicil,

willing Tante Micot a thousand francs a

year, on condition that on tho expiration of

that period it could not be proven against
horthatshehadsossipelor pried into her

neighbor's affairs.
Mr. Sarrazar was an opon enemy to duel-

ing from that time. He used every effort

to have the code condemued by the laws of

tho suite. When asked the cause of his

opposition he would lead you to a quiet

grave and say: "Their lies my best friond

whom I killed in nn affaire d'honneur." No

other answer was needed. Mario L. Points
in New Orleans Picayune.

She Lost Her Garter.
"Lost Elastio garter ),

with sliver buckle, near Clark

unci Washington streets. Please re-

turn to State street and get re-

ward."
Such was tlio advertisement that a

Mail roportor happened to light upon

tlio othor morning.
Curious to see how the owner would

receive the finder should the discoverer
prove to be a man, the wicked reporter
culled ut tho address given and asked

for the young lady who had recently
been separated from a portion of her
wearing apparel.

In answer to his query a pretty young
blonde came sailing toward him, with
a smilo on her lips and a bright bit of
color in her cheeks.

Just behind her stood a group of
girls, their eyes sparkling with a keen
appreciation of tho humorous side of

tho situation.
"Angols and ministers of grace de-

fend us!" ejaculated the now thorough
ly frightened reporter on catching
sight of this formidable arwy.

When the fair and blushing blonde
had approaohed she was asked:

"Are you the young lady who lost
hor er or

"Yes," was the reply, "and here is
the mate to it," producing a large gar-
ter similar to the one described in the
paper.

"Well, I represent a friend," said
tho reporter, "who found an articlo
very much resembling this one. My
friend, however, is too diffident to.pre-se- ut

himself in person, and asked mo
to call and seo if the two were the
same."

"This one," he continued, "seems to
be an unusually large one, and I think
is much wider than tho ono my friend
found."

"Oh, this ono has been stretched
more, that is all, eagerly responded
theblondo. "You see this one goes
on my right"

"I didn't catch that last," said the re-
porter, innocently bending forward
and preserving a grave face. "What
did yousayP"

"I didn't say anything," said the
blonde, blushing furiously, "except
mat wis one is more elastic than the
other, which makes Iho difference in
their sue."

"How did you come to lose it?" said
the reporter, gently toying with the
9ilvor buckle.

"It just slipped off, I reckon."
"Slipped off, did you say?"
"No, I didn't mean that. I mean'

the buckle became unfastened and itdropped off."
"Is it customary," pursued the re-

porter, after a respectful interval of
silence had followed, "for ladies to
decorate their persons with such costly
artioles as theseP"

"Oh, I didn't buy them," replied theblonde. "You 8ee, they were given tomo by a young- -. Look here, I'mbusy. Ican'ttalktoyou any longer,and Ifyou will toll your friend to bring
wTU"d,,hereIwIU give him a

Mall.

Modifying the Prescription.
AfrienaofminelaiddownthemedU
Uhth9uhBPdlly- - Me said thefirs finds out when

send for you
him is your pet taste, habit,article of diet or beverage. Then heortor- - youtofrtoplt If you aren't avery big patient you have got to do ltBut. said my Meni t

who wa, a little stduho other day3
consulted his physician

doc'to? dl'lnkln "N81" 8ald

"Is tt as norlom as IhitP" asked theman, In alarm.
"Yes, It Is."
Thoy had a buttle

oIandalongohnt,BndJh;Sootor
very

PU.othepatelltiaW!W,Wnh'ot
Wl."!? hm WM omethlnff alee

JJ whtak, I oould .top.

to;:wik-"tb.do- o.

terP
too, Do you oat buU

"Yei,"

fcl'" ftodUer and go i with

oUoo Ffia.

eUaaherto resort te this aaeaae ef sub
lease, aha was still the same aroud

htadasMAatoiaeofeifcer days-a-
ad would

euet the saane hoauft and rsapeot she
thee csnuaaaded.

The aecotiaUoaa ended by the genUemea
taking the two frost rooms am the first
ioor. They eonld take their steals at one
of the numerous eefea, or if preferable
Zona whom Madame assured them could
cook ia the real Parisian style, would for a
stipulated sum andertake to prepare them.
This latter arrangement auited them to a
nicety and the following day they took up
their abode in the St Antoine household.

Tante Micot from her little window oppo-ait- e

took note of the minutest detail of the
transfer of lodging. She could tell you to
the exact figure how many books Mr. Sar-raz-

possessed, how many dishes Mr. Sour-ir- e

ordered for his dinner. Sue soon aatl-ate- d

the curiosity of the Latin quarter in
regard to the new arrivals by divulging the
information that Mr. Sourire was a Creole
who had spent most of hit life abroad; he
was short, stoct, of ample dimensions,
which suggested further expansion ; he was
an epicure, a Don vivant, a connoisseur of
good wines, and here Tante Micot smacked
her Up, and above all, a boon companion.

"Be had mode about thirty years, no
mora, no leas," she aaid with a shrug of her
shoulders; "be received regular remit-
tances from hia Grand pore Sourire who
lived in France, and raised hit proboscis
high in the air whenever America was men-
tioned to him."

Mr. Sarrazar was a Frenchman from the
provinces; he bad studied law in Parla
where he first met Mr. Sourire. A Damon
and Pythias friendship sprang up between
them which remained so staunch during
many years, that abroad as well as at home
it was impossible to mention the name of
Sourire without its complement Sarrazar,
Mr. Sarrazar was tall, thin and angular; he
was exceedingly polished and distinguished
in his bearing, foDd of poetry and music,
devoted to tho arts and sciences, and a great
favorite with the ladies. He had not pros-
pered well in his profession, being romantic
rather than practical; but his friendship
with Mr. Sourire relieved him of many

in solving the problem of ex-

istence. Was his pocketbook depleted! Mr.
Souriro's well filled wallet was ever at his
service; he loved good wine and cigars, Mr.
Sourire kept him well supplied ; he doted on
French cooking, Mr. Sourire kept a French
cook.

In return for all this Mr. Sarrazar was anl
excclleut talker, an acquisition to any
table, and above all be had tho excellent
and rare faculty of being able to keep Mr.
Sourire constantly amused; so that when
ever, by mere chance, ho would hint at the
necessity of applying himself more assidu-
ously to his profession in order to increase
his worldly store, Mr. Sourire, rich and In-

dependent, with abundant time on his
hands, horrified at the bare possibility of
spending his evenings alone, would pat him
on the shouldor and say:

"Mon ami, what is mino is yours; I shall
never marry ; when I die I shall make my
testament in your favor."

So they lived tiieir eaiy-eoln- g life, fre-
quenting the theatre together, becauso
Mr. Sarrazar loved musio and Mr. Sourire
did not object; visiting tho ludioi, because
the former adored tlioin and the latter en-

dured them ; and having good suppers to-

gether, because here Mr. Sourire was in
his element and Mr. Sarrazar by no means
out of his.

In fine, so congenial were theso two
friends, each so apparently necossary to
the happiness of the other, that Mr. Sar-
razar, who claimed to be a psychological
student and investigator, maintained the
cueory that centuries ago the two families
must have boen In some manner connected,
and the Sourire was the of
some dead and gone Sarrazar, and Sarrazar,
vice versa, of some long departed Sour-ir-

Tante Micot knew all about it; tho gen-

tlemen on the other side of the street were
to her a most interesting study and prolino
theme of conversation.

No, Mine. Antoine had no designs upon
them, that was sure; perhaps good Mr.
Joseph kept his word (seeing she kept gen-

tlemen lodgers), and allowed her no peace
by day or night; certain it was sho kept her
room closely, leaving the gentlemen almost
entirely to the care of Zozo; and as they
paid their board regularly, with often an
additional dollar or two from Mr. Sourire
when a dish was particularly agreeable to
his palate, many a little
luxury did wadaine have on the table from
tho admirable economy of tho careful old
negress, and many a contribution to the
poor "orpholino" found its way to tho old
St Augustine convent where Mademoiselle
Fielltte bad at length secluded horself.

Ten years passed, and still Messrs.
Sourire and Sarrazar lived on in single
blessedness, enjoying the good things of
life and giving little thought to else. The
matrons of the faubourg had long given up
hope of being able to secure either as an
eligible party for their daughters, and they
at length became generally spoken of as
"les deux vieux garcons, Sourie and Sar-
razar." This pleasantry displeased the
delicate sensibility of the lattor, but it
amused the former and gratified his vanity
as an acknowledgment of his oft reiterated
assertion that he was Invulnerable to the
charms of tho fair sex.

"Take care, Mr. Sourire, take care," said
an old Creole lady to him. "I have heard
men speak that way before; mats, dans les
affaires du cceur, l'homme propose, Dieux
dispose."

Mr. Sourire could not have told exactly
how It happened; for that matter neither
could Mr. Sarrazar. Tbey had been, on a
lengthy hunting expedition, and returning
homo late one evening they noticed that the
large house on the opposite side of the
street, which had been vacant so long, was
no longer unoccupied; flowers in pots
bloomed radiantly on the varanda, delicate
laoe curtains were draped gracefully aside
and tied with bright ribbons; ariohvolce
floated over the way trilling some gay
Spanish bacaroHe, and Mr. Sarrazar, evor
susceptible to the impressions of the beau-
tiful, stood entranoed before the door of
hit lodgings, while Mr. Sourire, flattering
himsolf that he was only waiting for his
friend, paused, too.

Then the voice eeasod; a soft step was
heard, and there upon the gallery stood the
most bewitching creature that each gentle-
man instinctively acknowledged he had
overseen. She smiled sweetly to herself ;
her teeth were like pearls, her lips remind-
ed one of the roset in springtime; one quick
glance over the way of her merry, laughing
eyes, and she gracefully turned and

the house, closing the casement after
her.

That one swift glanoe from a woman's
eyes broke down the fortress that Mr. Sou-

rire had reared for many a year, and his
heart long untrammolcd, acknowledged
Itself a captive; he looked up again at the
window, but all was still, and meonanloaliy
he opened the door while Barrasar stood
without la a daae of bewilderment, longing
with all the poetical fire of his nature to
aoe onos more the owner of those danelng
ayes, to stand beneath bar window liko the
troubadour ef old beneath that of his lady
love, and apostrophise rhapsodies while the
tail smiled dreamily down, and tho same

midnight sephyr that kissed her eheek
might tea his own, But the evening shades
darkened, and despstrlB of teeing his god-

dess again for that light, he Joined Mr.
ourlrs at dinner.

m" tiU that rentleman, laying down
I srtfat silver pleee upon the table, who
tat taken the bonee fppoeltef"

"Ah, moaateur, II is a widowt a rick
Wteew freaeae ef the aleaUUene. Mm

w n brick buudian in taa raw
Boarata. anear. uir rears ace. there aa
daj Rattevad U Um braes a aaodeat bit of
aaatakaara with tha words "Chambres aW radair traced upoa it.

Tbambrcs a loner'; surely It must be a
latahe." thought Taste llioot from her

little roost opposite. That aiga required a
minuter inspection, and the old woman,
"be was the acknowledged leader among
the dlsaemuutors of news ia the faubourg,
and almost aa potent a factor thereof as
"L'Abeilto" itaeir, stepped out upon the
banquet le and regarded tha notice atten-
tively. No, aha was not mistaken; she
was ao echolar, bat the words were plain
eaouph; aha read distinctly in French,
"Boosts to let, with or without board, to
single gentlemen."

"Un puiuloa"' that was newt indeed.
Xante Mioot hurried home, out on her aun--
bonaet, anatched un her basket and took a
abort cut in the direction of the French
market. "Que pensei vousl" she whisper-
ed en grande secret to every acquaintance
she met; "I have news this morning that
will make your hair stand straight on your
head. Madame Antoine, the proud Madame
Joseph de St Antoine, is going to keep a
'pension' I Just to think of it! to rent ont
thoae beautiful old rooms, with all their
rich carvings and furnishings I and this is
what puzzles me most," continued the irre
pressible Tante Micot, "it will be a penaion
lor aingle gentlemen.

"Ah I" A dozen shoulders were shrug-
ged, a dozen hands were lifted in a way
which might express genuine surprise,
holy horror, unqualified protest, or each
and all of these combine!. "Qui," persist
ed the voluble Tante Micot, growing bold-
er, "for aingle gentlemen only 1"

"Perhapa," timidly suggested one, "she
wishes to marry her daughter."

"Bah! as though a vieux Creole like
Madame Antoine would stoop to such
means of gelling rid of her daughter.
jsealdea. Mademoiselle rillotte was a
flllette no longer; she was past 39, and the
faubourg had long decided that she was to
remain a 'vieux Alio;' she was growing
very pious, too, of lato; perhaps she would
one day enter a convent"

''Maybe the madamo, who ia better look
ing than her daughter, wishes to got mar
ried herself," whispered another wiseacre.

"Mon Dicu! as though madame would
ever let any man take good Monsieur Jo-
seph's place. Did be not make her promise
him on his deathbed never to think of such
B thing, and that if alio broke ber word he
would rise from the grave with long, long
bony fingers so long-a- nd shake thorn at
her rebukingly by night and by day."
. Tante Micot crossed herself devoutly.
She had an intimate acquaintance with
ghosts, for had not several appeared to her
in the dead of the night with news as to the
fate of many of the departed ones of the
faubourg) Good Mr. Joseph was keeping
guard, she assured them. Madamo would
never marry. That supposition was no so.
lution of the mysterious "Mene, Mono,
Thokel, Upharsenl single gentlemen" on
the sign that floated from the St. Antoine
mansion.

Zozo could tell ! Zozo, who now constitut-
ed herself portress, cook, lady's maid nnd
general housekeeper to Madame, who knew
the secrets of the St. Antoine family for
generations back, and whom gentle suasion
or a woll timed flattering comment upon her
fidelity might induce to satisfactorily ex-

plain. Tiens there she was coming in lior
faded blue calico, her bandana handkerchief
tied in a picturesque tignon, and looking so
genteel and respectable, despite her black
face, that even Tante Micot hesitated be'em
putting the question that abated her mind
that morning. But Zozo passed haughtily
on with the Indignant rejoinder "that
Madamc's affairs were hot those of the
voisinage."

Good, faithful Zozo! She has had her
antitype in many others of post bellum
times, who have followed bravely the brok-
en fortunes of masters and mistresses, with
a fidelity all the more touching and beauti-
ful because altogether unexpected in their
race. She brushed away a tear. Ah, if
that group of gossiping women only knew
how straitened circumstances had become,
low many resources had been exhausted,
how many sleepless nights had been passed,
how many plans discussed and laid aside as
.together impracticable, and how many

tears shed ere hanging from the front gal-

lery of the St. Autoine homestead the ob-

noxious Bign, "Chambres a louer," then,
perhaps, would the good angel of womanly
sympathy and charity that lives, even
though dormant, in the depths of every
woman's heart, have awakened from slum-
ber, unfolded its white wings, and held up
before the spirit of inquisitiveness the beau-
tiful mantle of unobtrusive respect and ten-
der regard for the feolings of those upon
whom the crushing weight of misfortunes
has fallen.

But when did Tante Micot and her bosom
friends pause to consider indelicacy,

etc., and angry that the affairs
of the St, Antoine household should have
furnished food for discussion in the market,
Zozo vented her displeasure by quarreling
with the butcher, declaring to her vegetable
vendor that the stock was unfit for use and
astonishing that prosiac individual by the

proceeding of refusing the cus-

tomary soup bunch "lagniappe" she was
wont to solicit as a means of economizing in
her market expenditures.

She returned along the busy thorough-
fares heedless of the importunities of ven-
dors, insensible to bargains that at another
time would have aroused all her ingenuity
in closing a satisfactory one, fighting her
rebellious thoughts against the world In
general, and striving to put In practice the
advice good Pere Francois gave her at her
last confession, when her attention was sud-
denly diverted by seeing two stylishly
dressed gentlemen regarding the sign
which had been the cause of all her sorrow
that morning. They expostulated with each
other, and finally crossing over, one of
them lifted the brazen knocker. Zozo hur-
ried forward.

' "Pardon, monsieur; but it was too early
an hour; Madamo was not yet up; if they
would leave their cards she would take
them up on the sllvor salver with Madame's
coffee; they could call later in the day and
get an answer."

"There," she ejaculated to herself, "it Is

well to let folks know at once that Madame
Is a lady, that she can rise when she
chooses and that she still has a servant to
bring her her morning coffee on a silver
salver," with a decided empbesla on the
silver; and forgetful of the saorlfloet that
bad been endured rather than, part with
that family relic, she inwardly compliment-
ed herself, when Tanto Mioot was not
around, upon her ability to air the family
pride, even though they did have to rent
their best rooms.

An hour later, when Madame opened ber
wearied eyes, Zoso was standing at the bed-

side with a tiny cup of coffee and two
dainty cards. At the eight of these latter
she pillowed her head upon the old negress'
bosom end sobbed softly ee she thought of
the days gone by and of the future that, at
ber time of life, lay all sntried before heft
but Zoae had nursed her when she was a
hebj; open that faithful bosom had beta

out many a enUdtau grief; ene
Cred so well hew to comfort, to 4rf the

tears; lad In the erenlng, when
U- -i elood la etr perk with all her old
ItMrwreead ilgeity. eietleg her terms
f "Setiae open she edehrmrlt an isjf

s' t Jtf ismilllefvajmMt end tenia!
' i. te the visitors ef thai meralag,
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BABBLE HILL. . Missouri

The Ute learned Dr. Birnard of

Columbia college iti a printer by
train."

Mas. Clkveiasd's Omaha property
will sell lor $130,000. and U about to be

realized on.

Au. domestic animals were fond o(

John Bright lie care! little for dogs
and bones, however, but was greatly
interested In cats.

Is Henry George's tour through
Scotland crowds meot him ut the vari
ous stations, cheer hU glowing peri
ods, and escort him to the traiu when

he departs.

A family which claims the honor of

being the heaviest in Kennebec county,
Maine, is that of William Merrill of

Gardiner. Mr. Morrill himself weighs
303 pounds, Mrs. Merrill 264, the eldost
daughter 300, a younger daughter 200,

and the only son 215 a total of 1,342

pounds.

Patrick Euan, the new minister to
Chili, has encased passage on a Chil
ian steamer and will go to that coun
try under tho Chilian flag. He could

have made better time and had more
accommodations on an English vessel,

but would not sail on any ship flying
the British colors.

The Interost-bonrin-g debt of the
United States is now reducod to

Twenty-fou- r years ago, at
the highest point, it was $2,381,000,

KXXX The reduction of of
'the principal in a quarter of a century,
and of the rate of interest to about one-ba- lf

of that originally paid, places the
United States far ahead of any other

.country in its willingness ana aoiuty
to pay its just debts.

The New York Graphic says: Joseph
Pulitzer is to be met out riding and
walking these days, looking the pic-

ture of health, but wearing a pair of
large green goggles. I, am told that
the sight will never bo restored to one
'Of his eyos, but that his physician
.hopes for the retention of sight in tho
.other through Mr. Pulitzer's restored
health and strong constitution.

When Sidney Smith settled as
preacher and farmer so many miles
ifrom a lemon ho pitied the sorows of
:the domestic unlmals upon his farm,
and arranged a timber on uprights so
.sloping that between one end, but a
few inches from the ground, and the
other, every animal from the smallest
Ipig to the largest horse could find a
point just right on which to scratch
his back.

William Dean How.Ei.i..-is- ' one tl
tho. neatest men in .tfo world of

liars," says Currentiterature. "His
study as a lady's
boudoir, and his dress is immaculate,
lie is rather looking on
the whole," dark, with heavy features
and very deep eyes beneath drooping
lids, but; which light up wonderfully,
as Indeed the whole face does when he
is conversing."

Theri' is a story told of W. D.
Howells to the effect that on one oc
caslon he attended a costume party
wearing the conventional evening cos-

tume of the present, where every guesl
was required to appear in the dress of
one of the characters in the novels ol

Scott. On being brought to book for
this irregularity he justified his garb

vby the ploa that he did represent one
of the chief characters in Scott the

"gentle reader."

Capt. JuajjAM, who was recently
"killed by an elephant In South Africa,
some time before his death unwound
the cere cloth of an Egyptian mummy.
Inside he discovered a table which,
being translated, was found to pro-

phesy that the person who profaned
,the grave clothes would dio a violent
death within three months of his sacri-
legious act and his bones be scattered
to the winds. Within the prescribed
time the threat or prophesy came
true.

Accokding to tho New York World,
"it is Bald that C. P. Huntington, the
railway magnate and democratic news-

paper publisher, always refrains from
labor on Saturday and Sunday. This
is not duo to the fuct that he has
money enough to satisfy his greed, but
that he has a strong religious vein
running through his system. He is
not certain whothar Saturday or Sun-

day is the day appointed by divlae de-

cree for rest, and so he observes
both."

Or Sir Charles Russell's great speech
in the Parnell caBe Labouchere re-

marks: "1. It will place Sir Charles
In the very first rank of English liter-
ature. S. It will give the masses of
this country, who, as a general rule
don't possess libraries and would not
read them if they did, their first real
insight into Irish history. 8. It will
carry home rule. Furthermore (bat
this is a minor point) there is always
a possibility that it may produce some
effect upon the flommiBsloners."

.. A Washiwotom .letter to the New
Terk Tribune says: "Mrs, Cleveland
te not forgotten by tho children ol
TVaehiagton. Her three years' reign
ir'reesnd itself upon them and they

fJ meamre beauty, amiability, and-- l

TtytMex-president'- s wife, The
x e.wen are especially net
:-- ; of then, little blaok,

'im, wore eomlng down

ctttt the other Jay, m4
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teniae frown.
What a nutter ef excitement there waa

ft tha faubourg over the coming festival,
slmtit as great a holiday ia that early time
as "Mmrdi Gratn is ia our towa. The pad-go-

was aa immenao wooden birl made
with outspread winga. It eras carried from
houaete bouse of tho most prominent per- -

eona by a gentleman specially designated.
Tnia missioa waa considered a great honor,
for each belle demoiselle before whom be
presented himself pinned ber own favorite
color upon the bird ao that by the time thit
preliminary ceremony was concluded there
was not a spot upon it that waa not con-

cealed by a gay streaming ribbon. It was
the largest and most wonderfully plum-age- d

bird imaginable. It was then carried
to a large, open space, where a tournament
took place. The gentleman who shot tho
ribbon off the left wing in a particular spot
carried oft the honors.

Mr. Sourire waa keenly aensible of the
honor conferred upon him at he presented
himself before the widow. Was there ever
one ao bewitchingly provoking. She
pinned with the moat exqu'sitc grace imag-

inable the daintiest sky-blu- e ribbon just
over the left wing of tho bird where the
ball mutt strike for the wing to fall; and
then her beautiful eyes ahone like the
stars, then glistened with tears, at she
bade Mr. Sourire remember all that was at
stake and be sure and bring the ribbon
down.

Oh I that last sweet glance from the
widow's eyes! Never again, Mr. Sourire,
will they sparkle for you! You may prac-
tice target-shootin- all day In tho old Place
d'ArmesI It you only knew that in an
empty lot not many squares distant Mr.
Sarrazar has had a "pad-god- " ma lo, a fao
simile of the one to be shot at on tho tourna-
ment day, and that just over the left wing
the widow herself has pinned a knot of bluo
ribbon, and that from morn to eve he takes
careful aim at It until not once docs he fail
to hit the mark.

Will old time residents ever forget that
memorable day when the beauty of the
faubourg assembled in the old Place
d'Armes, and Madame, queen of a charming
bevy of girls, and younger herself than
many of them, stood in their midst upon a
throne erected for tho purpose, bowing,
graciously smiling to right and left) Mon
Dieu I how her heart fluttered when one
after another tho gallcnt marksmen cams
forward, aiming at tho liuiro bird until it
was fairly riddled with bullets; sometimes
they aimed so well that her heart almost
ceased to beat, and again their random
snots excited her risibilities.

Poor Mr. Sourire had long retired in dis-

grace, his shot ranging far from the mark;
and now Mr. Sarrazar, who was tha last to
enter tho lists, pale and excitod, came for-

ward, and raising his rifle, took a steady
aim, "Bang I" Madamo, as white as a
ghost, loaned upon her chair for support,
veiled her eyes with her hands, and per-

chance she gavo a whispered prayer to good

St Hubert that her champion might be suc-

cessful. "Bang!" the aim had been an un-

erring one, the bluo ribbon fluttered in tho
breeze, tho wing fell broken nnd helpless to
tho groung. Cheers resounded, handker-
chiefs waved, bouquets wcro showered up-

on him.
Mr. Sarrazar, flushed nnd jubilant, plac-

ed up the bit of ribbon, pressed it to his
lips, pinned it above his heart, and pro-

ceeding to the throne, threw himself upon
his knees, saying;

'Madamo, behold your slave; he awaits
your commands."

- A dainty, trembling hand is laid in his; a
soft voice, in which there are hidden joyous
tears, bids him rise, and to the strains of
martial musio king and queen nnd court
proceed to tho banquoting halls, whero
fountains murmur low, and musio and merry
laughter bid the joyous hours fly. A few
days after, as a sequel to the holiday, Mr.
Sarrazar and the widow wore married and
went on an extended tour abroad, and the
rue Royale, after discussing it as a nino
days' wonder, settled down to its usual
quiet tenor of existence,

Mr. Sourire, filled with chagrin, yot too
proud to show it, became If possible gayer
and fonder of the cafes than evor, One
morning about two years after the memora
ble event, which was the only romanoo in
his pleasure-lovin- g life, he saw tho an-

nouncement in the morning paper that Mr
and Mrs, Sarrazar had returned from abroad
and taken up their residence in tho fau-

bourg.
What memories the old names awakened,

Tlensl It might have all been agreeably set
tled, for there wore othor women just as
beautiful as Madame, and ho would not have
objected to signing her marriage contract if
his friend Sarrazar had only asked him to
be present at the wedding. Bah, ho grew
very red in thinking of it ; after thirty years
of faithful friendship, not even a bit of
pasteboard announcing that he was married :

that was an insult Mr. Sourire could not
brook; his heart had been wounded but his
pride still more.

The Sarrazars might live opposite till
judgement day; ho would never speak to
thorn, A ran at tbe door Interrupted his
reverie; a serving man entered and handed
him a note. It was from Sarrazar, he knew
the writing well; it alluded to their early
and almost friendship, regretting
their unfortunate rivalry and asking for a
renewal of friendship. It was hard to give
up an old associate whose every thought he
had shared, oven though one did get a
handsome wife. It wound up by asking
him to stand godfather to a youthful Sar-
razar, born abroad, but whose baptism had
been deferred in order that his father's old
friend might aot as sponsor.

"Mais, cac'ost rorfrontorlel" exolaimed
Mr. Sourire; "qu'elie insolence! to ask me
to stand godfather to his child, when he
did not have tbe politeness to ask mo to tho
wedding! No, sir, you toll your master,
nevalre! that I tear his note In two and
send It back to him I that I send him my
glove, and fling It in his face, aud that it
he is a gentleman he will know how to
answer I"

They met the next morning In the old
Place d'Armes, the famous dueling ground
of New Orleans. The seconds gave the
word. Mr. Sourire aimed straight at Mr.
Sarrazar, but the latter fired his shot In the
air.

"What do you meant" said the former,
"by shooting that way." .

"I took a bad aim," said Mr. Sarrazar.
Again the word was given to fire, and Mr.
Sarrazar turned deliberately about and
fired his thot into the ttroot,

"Coward!" exolaimed Mr. Sourlro; "he
knows that a goutlemnn cannot take ad-
vantage of hia opponent whou he fires in
thatityle."

"Sourire I" said Mr. Sarrazar, coming
forward and extending his hand, "you
know very well that I can kill you ir 1

choose, But I do not with to. Lot ut for-
get our unfortunate difference! There is
my band. Let us be friends."

"Never!" said Mr, Rourlro, folding his
armsooollyi "when you era ready to moot
me like a man and a gentleman and not
like a coward, I am at your servluo,"
"Then," said Mr. Sarrazar, flushing hot-

ly, "beware, this time it will be to the
death!"

"Aeyoupioaae," said Mr. Sourire.
Andoneeagalnlhewordsrangeut"One

twel three I fire!" There was a sharp re.
on, tbe emoke cleared away and Mr.

Ronrlre ley upon the ground mortally
weneeed. They bore him tenderly borne,
and lees, over faithful and bind, auraed
Mm With Ike tenderness that only a woman
ana. Oaes during the long noun of thai

zar was his bosom friend ; never a thought
they had not shared till tho advent of the
widow; silence should exist between them
no longor; he would confide in that faithful
heart that night and ask his help.

"Sarrazzar," be said, as he puffed away
at his fragrant Havana, while the moon,
light streamed into the apartment, "do you
not notice a change in me lately)"

"Yes," answered his friend, "you are
growing very fat"

"Bah I" exclaimed Mr. Sourire; the sub-
ject of his increasing corpulency disturbed
him greatly, f I mean 1 mean"

"Now what do you mean!" said Mr-- Sar-
razar laughingly.

'This, my friend," coming up softly to
his side and placing bis band upon his
shoulder. "I'm in love ; dreadfully, terribly
In love."

Mr. Sarrazar roared with laughter. "In
love with whom, pray!"

"With the widow," said Mr. Sourire, not
noticing that his friend had risen angrily
from his seat "and as you know how to do
things so gracefully, Sarrazar, I want you
to carry her a proposal from me, and to
plead my suit

"Au diablel" exclaimed Mr. Sarrazar,
starting fieroely toward him and bringing
his fist down fiercely upon the table. "Nev
er, sir; do you hear mei I say nevair!"
and be bounded from the room.

"Mon Dieu," said Mr. Sourire, ''what
can be the matter with Sarrazar! He has
taken too much wine and it has gone to his
head. Humph! I'll not ask him again. I'll
write a note to the widow and send it by
Zoo in the morning."

Mr. Sarrazar paced his apartmont agitat-
ed by many conflicting feelings; "that
Sourire should have dared aspire to the
widow I What presumption I What audac-
ity Parbleu! ho must anticipate him and
send a proposal In tho morning," and mid-
night found the two gentlemen each simi-
larly engaged in inditing a missive to the
fascinating widow and begging the answer
that would sottle their respective claims
immediately and forever.

"Zozo," said Mr. Sourire, as that indi-
vidual brought him bis morning oup of
coffee, "you see that note on tho table; after
breakfast take it to the widow across the
street; and, Zozo, here Is a dollar to buy
yourself a new dress."

"Oui, monsiour; mercl, monsieur." That
dollur won't never buy Zozo a dress; it
would get madame several dainty dishes of
strawberries."

"Zozo," said Mr. Sarrazar, as she await
ed his pleasure while he sipped leisurely
his cup of "la goutte," "you have received
no orders from any one this morning!"

Vise and discreet Zozo! She promptly
answered: "Non monsieur,"

' Then, Zozo, you have always been so
good, here are a few sous for you, and you
will take that note on my toilet stand to
madame over the way and await an an-

swer."
"Oh I ye widows!" Samuel Welter says,

"beware of them; for while yon are cogi
tating In your mind whether you will have
them, they have you."

This dainty little creature perused the
rival notes and burst into a merry laugh,
which was followed by a perplexing frown.
Sho read the notes again: this time she
sighed over Mr. Sarrazar's and pressed it
to her lips, but she read Mr. Sourire's a
third time; surely bis fortune was very
large, and yot-a- hl if she had but listened
to her heart that unfailing monitor In the
urease oi every woman. But she was a
born coquotte; she hod been equally civil to
both; it amused her, she would prolong the
agreeume sport

A bright idea struck her; the festival of
the "pad-god- " was drawing nigh; her wo
man's ingenuity suggested a method of
settling the dilemma with glory to herself.
She wrote a similar note to each asking him
to attend ber reception that evening.

Zozo knew something was wrong. For
the first time since the gentleman had rent
ed the rooms she had been asked to carry a
separate note from each to the eame
person; hitherto one message had suffloed
ior Dora; and ber surprise was still further.
Increased when she received orders that
henceforth each would, have bis meals
served In a separate apartment But ehe
was a wise domestio end refrained from
comment upon these remarkable proceed-
ings.

That evening the two gentlemen, dressed
with unusual care and attention, met on the
grand stairway leading up to the widow's
panors. xnoy glared fieroely at eaoh other
and entered the brilliantly lighted rooms.
Within all was light and grace, and beauty)
aainty leetwere nattering merrily to the
measured strains ef enttemg musio; soft
voices whinnered Innnmarahla soft noth
ings, and before Mr. Beurlre, eihaueted by
hit rapid atoent upon tha stain, oould re-
cover hia breath to present his oomullmente
to nis hostess be beheld that object or hie
devotion, more bewitching ly beautiful than
ever, floating gracefully arosnd Ute room
In the arms ef Mr. Berratar. ,

"Ah I Mont, Sourire, ehe said when tho
wells oseeed and the muate saak Into soft
rarralu, "I am delighted te see you. Do you
knew that the bailee haw settled upon a
hula amusement! They hare met here to-
night to ohooes a qnean for tat festival of
the ned-ene- Mew. 1 bam er ted by
way of having a Utile tat-- Ce ft
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